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The Tribe's Heros 

I looked up at Hiccup as we soared over the sea towards berk. I could 
tell he was amazed by the speed that we were flying at. I landed in 
the centre of the village and Hiccup and I were greeted by Hiccup ' s 
mother and Cloud jumper. I went over to the fish basin with 
Cloud jumper and we shared a trout together. After, I walked back up 
to mead hall, but found that Hiccup wasn't there, so I followed his 
scent into the forest and found him sittimg on a rock with his head 
in his hands. He hadn't been taking the death of his father too well, 
and he had had a lot of pressure now that he was head of the tribe. I 
went over to him and nuzzled his hand. 

"Hey buddy, you caught up to me" he said wearily and tickled me 
behind my ear. I heard a twig snap, and turned round to see Astrid 
standing beside a tree. She went over to Hiccup and gave him a quick 
kiss. Humans are odd I thought. I mean, if you want to show 
affection, why not just share a fish together? Storm fly landed close 
by and I went off with her so that we could go hunting together. (And 
share a few fish.) 

When I landed back in then village Hiccup was just walking out of 
Mead Hall. He looked pleased, and went over the house and got my 
saddle. Again, we were soaring over Berk and I landed on a small Isle 
just off of the East coast. Hiccup ' s mother, Astrid, Snotlout, 
Eishlegs and the twins landed shortly after, and Hiccup lit a fire. 

We had a bar barque, and then it was time for Hiccup ' s initiation 
as tribe leader. Hookfang went off and collected the tribe elder and 
dropped her in front of Hiccup. She took a small handful of ashes 
from the fire and drew an odd swirly pattern around Hiccup ' s eyes, 
then proceeded to do the same to me. I have to say, I didn't 
particularly enjoy having ashes on my face, and after the ceremony, I 



dived into the sea to get them off. (Hiccup, needless to say wasn't 
overly pleased at getting wet.) 


We soared back to the village and the sea was a dazzling orange 
because of the sunset. When we landed, everyone cheered at their new 
leader. Hiccup dismounted and put on the hat that Stoic had given him 
when he had started Dragon training, and sauntered into Mead hall to 
take his rightful place as tribe leader, and I can honestly say that 
I have never felt so much pride in all of my life. 


End 
f lie . 



